Gustave Flaubert Letters

Well! and you, dear good master, that play that they talk
about, is it finished? You are going to fall back into the
theatre! I pity you! After having put dogs on the boards at
the Odeon, perhaps they are going to ask you to put on
horses! That is where we are now!

And all the household, from Maurice to Fadet, how is it?

Kiss the dear little girls for me and let them return it to
you from me.

Your old friend.
CCLXXVIL   To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 4th May, 1874

Let them say what they like, Saint-Antoine is a masterpiece,
a magnificent book. Ridicule the critics, they are blockheads.
The present century does not like lyricism. Let us wait for
the reaction, it will come for you, and a splendid one. Rejoice
in your insults, they are great promises for the future.

I am working still on my play, I don't at all know if it is
worth anything and don't worry about it. I shall be told
that when it is finished, and if it does not seem interesting I
shall lock it up. It will have amused me for six weeks, that is
the most certain thing for us about our profession.

Plauchut is the joy of the salons! happy old man! always
content with himself and with others; that makes him as good
as an angel, I forgive him all his graces.

You were happy at hearing the Diva Paulita, we had her,
with IpMgenie, for two weeks in Nohant last autumn. Ah!
yes, there is beauty and grandeur! Try to come to see us
before going to Croisset, you would make us happy.

We all love you and all my dear world embraces you with a
great good heart.

Your old troubadour always,

G. Sand
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